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jury stands up solemnly and the court room is hushed. was near to bursting, He hitched closer and looked depths of his eves! What would he venture? Her
3 “Ah,” she sighed, shaking her head, “I do ot ' He turned a brave face up to her; but she would | purpose weakened: she hesitated }
ces the Land of kpow eet.” not look, and had she looked she would have seen | Ha! she thought, ¢linching her litt]
£ '1t"‘!""‘ BUEpENSS. “Can’t y'u hear 'em sing?” he plainted..  “Ain’t | tears in his eves, y dare him to try to carry her off! She pulled the
y'u got no ears? Y'u're it, § tell y'u. Y'u're—y'w're | “It's all right,” he went on doggedly. Don't €I¥. | jntg a snug fit about her little waist, and pressed
- hew her.” { ]Ydl?lt S[“‘“ I“’ Say any m-nwn"l m ‘1_‘1’"'1- lI(lel’l“y' ;l- massive silver comb Into place in her willful b
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bysthe wind. : }it!™ he eried, in agony. .“Y'n're breakin’ me heart. ~Erat s father ha @ Eet ees the country of
“Hear It!” said Jimmy, raising his hand. Halleem | y gign't mean t' make y'u cry. I'm takin’ me punish- | jiperty'* she thonch ’ s
preqlily cocked her ear. and listened, The heart of | meng alt right.” He pulle .1 her hand away from her ‘;)h‘.l- ;4"1.'.'\~l r e »  Le
I Jimmy was going like a piston red and he was gulping l eyes, and through her t : she smiled at him. “That's St ,, ,',mm:x”\d Lo ame—not
to keep his throat moist and fit. { all right, 1i'I" girl,” he crooned. “¥'u won't be both- | ;g 1 o' father! el s0 bad
éred wit’ me any more. I'm hurt,” he moaned, “oh, | _gn' he ‘Sh-h ”*  An'
) Just one girl, only just one girl; | I'm hurt awful; but it's all right., You'll git a better I say. »\]»l,;'l tofs et I hug
Ihgsx..m- and There are others, 1 know, but they're not my pear!, ’ man. Come on home now, Ii'1" girl. Don’t be afraid. vou. gaod ‘..m'\‘ he 883 Come. I
Just one gir!, only just ome girl: I won't hurt y'u. I know w'en I'm lecked.” hug + An’ he hug me ]
I'd be happy forever with just one girl. He left her at the door of her father's house, and » gvening of that
{ she waiched him swing down Rector street to West, Alois vad. the Ligh f
| “Ain't y'u on?” Jimmy asked in a drawn, holloW | whistling bravely as he went: and she wait upstairs of the coffee house o
| whisper, “AIn't it penetrated y€?” His holest heart | very solemn; and she asked her heart many times | Washington stre 18
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he called. *“One cup Me¢
‘ 1dy. How ees A Ee 3
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| Khayat's eyes; young Jimmy 1y
in s sight.
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8 the measure of h apnines i ne? I'm
| married. 1 2 i) .
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e s nds and
ted X spired o
i Nhe WeR m
1" hand er hailr
Are ¥'u Soft, 1 am
strengthless, over the table had he not caught the edge and stiffened his arms - aaa= o Yi'a Thar
§ e
' sald ‘\",n.-!, gently but you not told
- =R — = Ly B R S | | me + dear name How can 1 ha p you I
Hd”v-ln \hnm:',~ her nams i Jimmy 1
! down into her eves av light of love, “Yu're Y ¢ as =ad or happy, but her | she's a beaut.  Say, I'm foolis s bre
it—me honey—me« — Did he, after all, | an' her hair is black™
have words enou * He went op Jesperatelv: plung- j rorning Salim Khoayi, The museles of Kha
ing to the end Yy Can’t y'u see? ‘Ma honhey niou emn, sat himseif down their position: but the
-the on'y one o iting for his narghile to he made expired, and it was full
There was light in Halleam's eyes ready—for it was Sandayv—and teld her, while sh faltered—stopped—beat
only a wond His passion disclosed itselr filled the bowl and blew the char (w‘ul into 2 glow and ing pain. Here a ¢
slowly., The st f Tfeminate worts were f[orc2d handed him the e, that Khayat had>| another. Muscle : fi
out of his throat at last ut he gulped long hefore made ¢ r for her wung Alojs Awad, Ameer J soon his blue, twitching f -
he would giv n utterance of the seventh g x“(- Light of His Eyes, } Brady, wore a shallow smile that 1 sed, anon, into
“I love yu!" he crie stretchiog his Halleem, knew w loved. “Then, indeed, she | ghastliness—soon a dull melancholy i
arms out “Hell! 1 love v'a! knew that =he lo v Brady, and she thought | fixed woe and weariness Then
Then he took her hand and waited for a sign: ard there was no mat ompare with him jn strength ‘ his eyes fall to his coffee « )
he was white and gr knew §t. and beauty and courage; but she said, blushing, that : fearing the greater pain a s
Haleem put he fef to her eves and she would have her answ adv when Khalil Kha- | Alois Awad
cried quletly; but little hand Jying in- | yat should call in the and went out with a | Alpis’ cigarette e tablecloth, and
closed in Jimmy B I thrilling palms pumb heart to tell the of her heart that in- ‘ there he let it lie, fahric and smol-
“Drop it! Stop | mmy exclalmed impulsively, | deed he must love her no more, for she was a dutiful | dered foully. His s fallen hig - head
his own lips twitching * he thought he had his sign. daughter was swaying like the Jdree great wind
“Don't y'u ery any more, }i'l' girk I ain't got no kick But why should she tejl Jimmy Brady this® Ah He kept his eyes up—forced s Wer) lle; in them
comin’, | me punishment Hke a man, Look at for the touch of his handé again! What was the copr~ to hold its place. Then his h sunk is body tet
me. Cast yer orb on me face.” age of the new Antar? She.would risk herself in the | tered: he would have fallen ngthless, o the
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Y'u look as if y'u was jolted w'at's
By (;eorge Ade.
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e = much smoke."
“3rogey. and game an' comi ) he serateh,
——— - s | eh?” Jimamy laughed He water.”
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sage " = L “W'at's doin’. I'm asgin'? W'at
The Modern Fable of the Willing Collegian Who Was Hunting for a Foothold. 4 g Mm«u) held up hisylean hang imperio
. cuse me,” he said, conto ¢ hiz features into
. - | Iy smile. "1 weel speak weeth Meester Awad
| the Mark into the Chamber of Horrers where they , vour living, be a Porch Climber or a Short Change | own tongue.”
| have the Skulls and the Butcher Knives, look him | Man., We now have in this Country four. Medieal ' “Cert.” said Jimmy..
Ioirigt- . | Degrees to every;. of, Tonsilitis, Most of us are Khayat turned t  Alois. “Well?! he said, simply:
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= . | it a thirst that cries for quenching? Rather is It
— | water freely given to a parched throat Is it #oon
= = suming flame,‘to turn to ashes the joy of my I
4 Rather is it a fire kindled in a wintry place, }
brightly in the night, that she may
! and dream of sunlit places, Is it th
s i Ay | ! the frightful shapes of darkness?
= |- ] | twilight, and the slymber-song of the wilderness, Is
3 1 | it a tempest, to stir great waves to engulf the ship or _
E | ! her happiness? Rather is it a favoring breeze, 1o
|, Speed her into port. Is it a winged arrow, the a
of my-bow, straight aimed in the cum of my
flying swiftly, seeking owut her fair to tear 7
» Oh, the cruel song of the arrow and again, and vet
again, oh, the eruel song of the arrow! Nay! Rather
- | | is it a shield for my 'beloved—a shyeld encompassing
- ! | her, a shield of tried steel—my. shield, f -
oas ] against the arrows of sorrow.”
“The Light of my Eyes!” Khalil Khayat mur-
mured rapturously, tingling to his finge n;..; “The
| Light of my Eyks!” He looked long in the voung
{ . (nan's face, and 'he’ pulled his gray mustache tremu-
A - lously and drew long, deep breaths through his ex-
R _panded nostrils, like a man lifted out of himself by
{ ; | he courage of a champion. “1 Know the meaning,
! : 1 ight of my Eyes!"
i “What's this?” Jimmy demanded, daged. “Some-
¥ i ! X “bodyv's hurt—I—I—do" know. Ain't = shody  hort?”
| il ; ! . "I weel go weeth you." said Khayat, rising stead-
| 1 |5y (ly. His dark face was then emotionless. He looket
i bl absently for his hat—under the table, on the books,
3 | | on the chairs, aml he flushed when he found it on his
1 1 i head. “Come!” he comtinged. “Ballm Khourl, eetspes
| | ‘a frien’. My words they have power with heem. He
“If you are strong and wﬁllng to” l I | have respect for me. He weel forgesve Lot ma bu
| - start at $3.50 a week juggling boxes | i | say et eas well, and all weel r:.» well, She weep, have
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i T s g ession,” said Judge Caveat. His~ E)exthK:;:lill‘ Khal:ya'hue;u n.;«'l A }aiis old rusty ha@
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